CLARISSA HARLOWE                 29
If her father will not admit of it, she has directed her body to be buried in the church-yard of the parish where she died.
I need not tell you, that a speedy answer to this is necessary.
Her beatification commenced yesterday afternoon, exactly at forty minutes after six.
I can write no more, than that I am
Your's, &c.
WM, MORDEN.
Friday Morn. Sept. 8.
By the time this was written, and by the Colonel's leave transcribed, Harry came booted and spurred, his horse at the door; and I delivered him the letters to the family, with those to Mrs. Norton and Miss Howe, (eight in all,) together with the above of the Colonel to Mr. James Harlowe ; and gave him orders to use the utmost dispatch with them.
The Colonel and I have bespoke mourning for our selves and servants.
LETTER  XIII
/*"* +
MR.   BELFORD,   TO   ROBERT   LOVKLACE,   KSO.
Sat:. Ten o'clock.
POOR Mrs. Norton is come. She was set down at the door; and "Would have gone up stairs directly. But Mrs. Smith and Mrs. Lovick being together and in tears, and the former hinting too suddenly to the truly-venerable woman the fatal news, she sunk down at her feet in ilts; so that they were forced to breath